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[ PRICE ONE SHILLING AND SIX-PENCE. | 


Advertiſement to the Reader. 


Ir may not be altogether unneceſſary to premiſe, 
that this Poem was by no means intended to villify 
Mathematicks in general, as that ſtudy, under pro- 
per limitations, is liberal and inſtructive; but to 
attempt, in ſome meaſure, to ſtop that glaring 
exceſs to which it is carried in this Univerſity, to 
the excluſion of almoſt every other branch of uſeful 
knowledge. If by this means thoſe invaluable 


monuments 


monuments of antiquity, the Greek and Latin 


writers, ſhould be in ſome meaſure reviv'd and pa- 


tronis'd, it will be the greateſt pleaſure, and ampleſt 


recompence to 


The AUTHOR, 


T H E 


ACADEMICK DREAM. 


2 


Whoſe genial rays infuſe poetic fire--- 

In vain I call---not thy acuteſt beam, 

Can penetrate the dulneſs of my theme. 
Then thou aſſiſt, imaginary maid, 

Phantaſia ! daughter of that drowſy ſhade, 

Whoſe power I ſing, that ſoporiferous god, 


That lulls the ſenſe, and makes all nature nod 3 


B 


Come 


GREAT god of verſemen! parent of the lyre! 
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[ 2 ] 
Come thou, and ſhed thine influence on my lays, 


From thee they ſpring, and thine ſhall be the praiſe. 

Goddeſs, all hail! I feel thee in my foul, 
Lethargick numbers now begin to roll; 
The mind's ſet free from thoughts coercive chain, 
Luxuriant flights of fancy whirl the brain; 

Ye drowſy Academicks lend your ear, 
Nor interruption from your {lumbers fear. 

At twelve laſt night, with lines and figures tired, 


The only works of genius here admired, 


My torpid mind with uſeleſs labour croſs'd, 
And in dry ſteps of demonſtration loſt, 


Inſenſibly 


E 


Inſenſibly my wearied eyelids cloſe, 


And torture'd ſenſe retiring, ſeeks repoſe. 
When ſquares, and triangles in dread | array, 


With plus, and minus fround my fancy play; 


Thus as I flept methought a phantom came, 
Of neither mortal or immortal frame, 


Sudden he ſtopt'd, and the dread ſilence broke, 


In hollow accents thus his errand ſpoke. 
* Ariſe, diſmiſs your dull perplexing toil, 


The ſterile plant of this Bæotian ſoil, 


Direct your ſtudies to ſome uſeful end, 


Nor reckon money you'll ne'er have to ſpend, 


* Who 
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* Who in ſcholaſtick jargon uſed to bawl, 


* Can make a good exciſeman after all?“ 
Swift at his nod I roſe, we wing' d our flight 


And on the foggy realms of ſleep alight, 


An awful gloom increaſing as we trod, 


Mark'd out the manſion of the drowſy god. 


As when the air denotes approaching rain, 

The gathering ſnow, or northern hurricane, 

A duſky veil o'erfpreads the troubled ſkies, 

And cloudy mountains on the welkin riſe ; 

Scarce peeping through the dreadful miſt of night 
he heavy ſtructure caught my wondering fight. 


Silent 


LS 1 


Silent we enter'd the more ſilent hall, 

And with a nod profound both proſtrate fall; 

When thus the god of ſleep with half-clos'd eyes, 

And yawning from his ebon throne, replies; 
Thy veneration for our power we know, 

6 Thy love, thy gratitude from whence they flow. 

from that great ſpring where {leep's fo much ador'd, 

And with ſo many of my ſubjects ſtor'd, 

60 V. here exil'd fancy wanders ſtill about, 


* * With wiſdom at each entrance quite ſhut out. 


= - | „ Thee, 


— — — — 


* ——\\ {com at each entrance quite ſhut out, M1LToON. 
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Thee as the beſt and worthieſt of our love, 


© We have ſelected from our friends above; 
Go then with Morpheus, chief of all my train, 
Expatiate freely o'er this wide domain.” 

He ſpoke, and with a nod the ſignal gave, 

When the rous'd phantom led me to his cave, 
Where leaning on his ſtaff he thus began: 

* 'Tis'I in dreams that perſonate the man, 


** Sometimes in things inanimate I move, 


© Or wield the ſoft artillery of love; 


Sometimes I break through reaſon's {lender web, 


In ſhape of livings to apoſtate ----- 


60 Twas? 


E ] 


«© Twas? I firſt form'd that comprehenſive plan 
* To join the ſcholar with the gentleman ; 

** Inſpir'd by me the gentle ERS, | 
ls ics up Euclid with the mew Bath guide. 
Sometimes - but here you can't expect to ſee, 
* In each dull lump of clay, variety, 
Where doom'd to linger in this dreary ſpot, 
Their lives creep on, one univerſal blot. 


If they have any character at all, 


© Know but one character, you'll know them all, 


«© Explore 
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Explore theſe ſons of apathy, you'll find, 
ce Two ruling paſſions actuate their mind; 
© Theſe only fix'd invariably keep, 
«© The love of figures, and the love of /leep ; 
** Though ſome you'll find, and thoſe too not a few, 
«© 'To make a third, have join'd the former to. 
66 Sr think not men alone employ my care, 
Sometimes I wanton with the fleeping fair; 
When nature calls Corinna to repoſe, 


** And o'er their radiant orbs her eyelids cloſe, 


© About 


* oce Pope's Moral Epiſt. II. I. 220. 
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e About her bed with winning grace I move 


“Paint the foft impulſe of enraptur'd love, 


*© Break through the rules that only prudes have taught, 


* And lap her foul in extacy of thought. 

A conſcious bluſh betrays the yielding maid, 

© How ineffectual all her virtues aid! 

c Soft broken murmurs, intervening ſighs 

* Too plainly tell that fair Corinna dies, 

© When ſudden wound-up fancy breaks her chain 
And reaſon occupies her poſt again, 

The trembling virgin though ſhe's loſt her beau, 


« Is glad to find all things in ſtatu quo. 


D © Oft-times 


- 
- 
urn Peres 
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“ Oft- times unſeen, and liquified in air, 
* hover round the magiſterial chair, 
& Of that baſe wretch whom curſed avarice led, 
To rob the poor, and eat the orphan's bread. 
** By view wales arrogantly rules 
* The ſcourze and thame, of poor deluded fools 
** Who made a traitor guardian of their laws, 
And by its champion damn'd a noble cauſe. 
* I thake the ſword of juſtice o'er his head, 
And tear that heart, that ne'er with pity bled, 
* Torture his guilty mind with fancy'd racks, 
* Pull the ſtrong rope, and whet the fatal axe. 


„ When 


E 


„When ſervile R---y---ds has diſmiſs'd the care 


* Of vilely cringing to the good Ld. M----r ; 


« When on his thorny pillow he is laid, 
* Curtin; the dearth of pettifogging trade, 
© Scarce dropt to ſleep, I take my ſilent ſtand, 


* And ply with double fees his itching hand, 


The gilded bait his greedy fingers ſeize, 

* And the deluſive idol cloſely {queeze. 

He now no more to Rufus Hall will trudge, 
Gold could make E---e, and why not him a judge? 
Sheriff no more to Tyburn he'll repair, 


„ Unleſs his private buſineſs calls him there: 


6 Thus 
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Thus for a while deluded fancy's fed, 

* But with the night the train of grandeur's fled. 
Swift from his hands the fees diſſolving fly, 
He wakes, and finds a dreadful gibi. 

C“ Where to the clouds thoſe dreadful clifs ariſe, 
© Fix'd to a rock extended Genius lies, 

*© There waſtes in pain, the dull revolving time, 
© Prometheus like, in puniſhment, and crime. 
She too above dull mortals dared aſpire, 
* Rais'd men from duſt, and caught the heavenly fire. 
Near her the rough unpoliſh'd ſtands, 


With the dread hammer in his brawny hands, 


© While 


i 
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* While with a face ſo uniformly ſour, 
* Black * ----- of — tries the wedges power. 
cc Old * ------ joins the throng with tottering pace, 


e Join'd to tranſcendant emptineſs of face, 


« Like an old Raven ſhakes his duſky wings, 


* And gnawing to the bleeding vitals clings. 
' 


| © See Mathematicks dreadfully appear, 


& Alike the inſtruments of torture Here. 


E „ See 


* Theſe perſonages have obligingly revived the laborious characters of 


fare, & hi in the Prometheus asi, of Aſchylus. 
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“See Gray ſo uſed to melt the tender eyes, 


4 Stretch*'d on the orbit of a c:rcle dies! 


«© And Goldſmith whom deſerted Auburn haled, 


*© See on a pointed triangle impaled ! 8 | 


© And to encreaſe their torment, while there rackt, 


* Two undergraduate Devils keep an a7: 


© Who ſtun their ears with Segments, and Equations, I 


«© Moons horizontal, Tangents, and Vibrations, 


In all the jargon of your ſchools theſe pat in; 


gRating they ſpeak a little better Latin. 


„On to'ther ſide in ſurly ſtate you fee, 


The dull Hiſtorical epitome. 


| ' Ks 6s Murder'd 


[us] 


«© Murder'd by him poor Sidney bleeds again, 

* And laurel'd heroes feel reviving pain, 
While ſubſtituting impudence for truth 
He gulls the gaping lord, and tinſell'd youth, 
And by a flow of gibberiſh cements; 

** Jumble of facts, and hodge-podge of events. 
See Euchd proudly ſpurns the Mantuan muſe, 
«© While gentle Horace wipes Maclaurin's ſhoes, 
“ There Homer learns the theory of light, 

« And tortur'd Ovid learns to ſum and write. 
6 While a'l their works and commentators too; 


© Make one great football for the learned crew.” 


Eager 
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Eager I join'd to kick the motley ball, 
But found I'd ſtrudk my foot againſt the wall, 
And by the ſhock, rack fidra I's duſty ſhed, 
A large neglected Pindar dale my head. 


. 
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